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Overheated Teen-age 
Nymphs Are 
Looking For You! 

VICE DOLLS WHO 
RENT OUT THEIR 
SERVICES BY THE 
DAY OR WEEK! 

OUR SHIP 
HAS BEEN 
BLOWN 
TO BITS 

■■EVERYBODY'S 
BYINB! 

EVERYBODY'S DEAD!'’ 


ONE HOUR TO 
SABOTAGE 
HITLER’S JOY 



THIS DIAMOND IS 
NOT A DIAMOND! 


Imagine paying under $100 for a perfect 
two-carat diamond ring . . . under $100 for 
fabulous one-carat diamond earrings . . . 
under $60 for a full carat diamond tie-tac! 


Impossible? 

Since diamond prices are so closely con- 
trolled by the international cartels, of 
course that likelihood is extremely remote, 
but now thanks to an incredible space-age 
breakthrough, you can do practically the 
same thing! 

Now, for a fraction of what you would pay 
for a genuine diamond, you can purchase 
a man-made stone so perfect even an ex- 
pert using a powerful magnifying glass 
can't tell it from the real thing for sure 
without actually subjecting it to scientific 
testing! 

Imagine! Magnificent man-made diamonds 
so perfect that experts can barely tell 
them apart positively ... So beautiful 
that jewelers — and even pawnbrokers 

— are fooled! ... So flawless that few 
genuine diamonds can match their per- 
fection ... and for less than one twenti- 
eth the cost! 

These magnificent stones are called Dia- 
gems. They are identical to diamonds in 
every respect except one! 

THE ONLY DIFFERENCE 
Genuine diamonds are produced from car- 
bon under tremendous heat and pressure. 
So are Diagems! Genuine diamonds have 
a cubic molecular structure. So do Dia- 
gems! Genuine diamonds have a fire and 
brilliance measured on the refractory scale 
as 2.4. So do Diagems! Genuine diamonds 
are cut by expert diamond cutters. So are 
Diagems! 

What is the difference then? Simply this 
... A diamond, which is the hardest sub- 
stance in the world, is harder than a 
Diagem. A Diagem is almost as hard as 
an emerald, but it isn’t as hard as a dia- 
mond. This is the only basic difference be- 
tween a genuine diamond and a Diagem, 
and that difference is of no practical 
consequence. 

The woman who wears a Diagem will 
never be aware of the minute difference 

— nor will anyone else — unless you tell 
them! Diagems pass for real diamonds 
anywhere, under close examination, and 
in the most knowledgeable and most so- 
phisticated company! 

100 years ago, 50 years ago, even 20 
years ago. there was no substitute for dia- 
monds There were paste, zircons, and a 
few laboratory made stones of uncertain 
quality, but nothing that could actually 
pass as a genuine diamond. Now that situ- 
ation has changed dramatically! Just as 
the cultured pearl can't be told from the 
genuine pearl, so the Diagem can’t be 
told from the diamond, and knowledgeable 
people everywhere are taking advantage 
of that fact! 

Those magnificent diamond earrings your 
friend’s wife was wearing the other day 
may actually have been Diagems! That 
beautiful ring your best friend was wear- 
ing may have been a Diagem as well! 
More people — especially among the 
wealthy — are wearing Diagems than 
you would begin to suspect, but they’re 
not telling, and unless they do, there is 
no way you could possibly know. 

WHY NOT YOU? 

Unless you are buying purely for invest- 
ment, Diagems make perfect sense be- 
cause: 1. They cost only a fraction of 

what diamonds cost, yet they are just 



as beautiful and often more so. 2. They 
pose no expensive insurance problems. If 
one should be lost, strayed or stolen, the 
event Is not the calamity it might other- 
wise be. 3. No one can tell them from 
the real thing for sure without subjecting 
them to a hardness test. 

If you are wondering what kind of a gift 
to get for that special occasion . . . why 
not a Diagem? If you have an anniversary 
coming up, what better way to go all out 
than with a gift like this? If you are 
about to purchase an engagement ring, 
how much more sense to invest in a 
Diagem! You get a bigger (and since dia- 
monds are judged by size), a far more 
lovely and impressive ring for a fraction 
of what you would expect to pay, and 
the huge savings can go towards furnish- 
ing the house or towards that new car. 

Or, if you are simply trying to impress 
or win over a friend, what better vvay 
than this? If diamonds are a girl's best 
friend, so are Diagems because she’ll 
never tell them apart! 

No matter what kind of gift, no matter 
what the occasion, certainly Diagems 
make good sense, and if you have any 
doubts, you can actually see for yourself 
without risk. We are so confident you 
will be impressed with Diagems once you 
actually examine one, that we make this 

FREE EXAMINATION OFFER 

Diagems are available only in a few 
smart outlets in several of our larger 
cities and nowhere else. Now, for the 
first time, they are being offered by mail! 

We are a highly reputable and well-fi- 
nanced organization. You may deal with 
us with complete confidence. No one will 
ever know you are our customer. If Dia- 
gems sound intriguing to you, simply indi- 
cate your choice below. When your Dia- 
gem arrives, look it over for 10 full days 
at our risk. Have it examined by whom- 
ever you like. If, at the end of that 
time, you are not completely satisfied in 
every way, return for an immediate re- 
fund, no questions asked! Your friends 
must be convinced you are wearing a 
magnificent genuine diamond, or you pay 
nothing! 


Don’t Compare 


these stones with zircons, white 
sapphires, paste or any of the 
"synthetic diamonds” you may 
have seen, heard or read about. 
Diagems are different! The product 
of years of research and develop- 
ment, they are virtually identical 
to and indistinguishable from gen- 
uine diamonds in every important 
respect . . . Same basic cubic 
molecular structure, same light re- 
fractive index (2.4), same clarity 
and brilliance! Like a diamond, 
Diagems, too are forever. 


PAWNBROKERS BEWARE 

(TWO TRUE STORIES) 

When Diogems were first introduced, 
a mon we know approached a pawn- 
broker with a one carat Diagem 
ring. The broker examined it through 
his glass ond said, ”$750". Look 
again, smiled our friend expecting 
the pawnbroker to recognize his 
error. "O.K., $800," he replied, "but 
no higher." 

The prospective mother-in-law was 
unimpressed by her daughter's choice 
of a beau. When the young couple 
snowed her the magnificent engage- 
ment ring, Momma softened a bit. 
After all, anyone who could afford 
on $1800 ring couldn't be all bad. 
The actual cost of that ring? Less 
than $80, but to this day Momma 
hasn't the slightest inkling! 

Diogems sirpply cannot be told from 
real diamonds by visual inspection 
alone! 

r 

MONEY-BACK 

GUARANTEE 

When your Diagem arrives, 
examine it for 10 days at 
our risk. If you aren't con- 
vinced it is everything we 
claim, indistinguishable from 
a genuine diamond except by 
hardness test, don't keep it. 
Simply return for full and 
immediate refund, no ques- 
tions asked! 


| DIAGEM CO., 306 Hempstead Ave., Malverne, N.Y. 11565,. Dept. 1543 

| Please rush the Diagem(s) I have indicated be- | enclose $ — check or money 

low by insured mail with the understanding d You pay postage and insurance. 

I that I may examine them for 10 days without _ _ _ _ . , . . .., 

, obligation. If, at the end of that time I am not D Send C.O.D. I enclose $10 for goodwill 
I completely satisfied, I will return for a full and and will pay Postman balance plus C.O.D. , 
| immediate refund, no questions asked. handling and insurance charges. Include ap- 

Handsome FREE presentation case with each item, propriate sales tax. 

' n One-carat perfect Diagem $35 

I n Two-carat perfect Diagem $65 NAME 

. □ Three-carat perfect Diagem $95 

I Larger Size Diagems available annor?? 

| □ Lady’s Tiffany white or yellow 14 K gold ring rUJLmtoo 

1 without baguettes, add only $25 _ ITV 

| □ Lady’s Tiffany white or yellow 14 K gold ring Cl I Y 

I r-, ^ ITH ^ “8 uett « s ’ add only $35 showroom: 4 East 46 St., N.Y.C. 10017 

1 LJAny of the above set in man’s handsome , . .ccioninniiva 

| white or yellow 14 K gold ring, add only. $50 Circle ring size: 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 
^□Send me your FREE Catalog 


_STATE_ 


_ZIP_ 




I /"* ^International Correspondence Schools 
I Division of lnte\t 


this coupon 
really delivers 

U what you expect from spare-time study. 


1. ICS offers you a wider choice of courses than 
any other home study school— over 250. 

2. There's concrete evidence that ICS training 
pays off. In a recent survey of two-year gradu- 
ates, the average annual pay raise was $500. 
And at latest count, one out of every 14 com- 
pany presidents had studied with ICS. 

3. You benefit from superior educational facili- 
ties : a larger staff of trained instructors; resident 
industrial training consultants; a $4,000,000 
library of texts and instruction materials; post 
office on the premises to speed your lessons. 

4 . You know employers recognize the value of 
ICS training. ICS has over 7000 training ar- 
rangements with business and industry. 


5. You enjoy complete confidence that you’re 
getting the most from your study . . . because 
you’re studying with the oldest and largest cor- 
respondence institution. More than 8,000,000 
persons have studied with ICS since 1890. 
People in every walk of life, in every kind of 
business. 

It all adds up to this: When you clip this cou- 
pon, you get all the plus factors— made famous 
by International Correspondence Schools — to 
help smooth your way to a better paying jdb. 
Try us and see. Fill out this coupon right now 
and mail it. It could be a real turning point 
in your life! 







TREASURE OF THE DOUBLE- 
CROSSING BLONDE... by Thomas DeVinelin 

Claire wanted the gold I'd found. And I 
knew she wouldn't be stopped by a few 
technicalities, like murder, to get it P3QG 1 2 

ONE HOUR TO SABOTAGE 
HITLER’S JOY GIRL 

EXPRESS by Frank Tucker 

The captive girls had been placed secretly 
aboard a train bound for Nazi vice houses 
inside Germany. My job was to stop it P3QG 16 


“OUR SHIP HAS BEEN BLOWN TO BITS- 


DECEMBE R 1969 
VOLUME 13, NUMBER 8 


EVERYBODY S DYING! EVERYBODY S 

DEAD!” by Wayne Cole 

The destroyer hit the mine— and the sea belched with fire, 

charred bodies and screaming hell P3QG 


SAD SAM BASS by Harte Leonard 

He was the most hapless outlaw of the wild and wooly west page 32 
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EXPERIENCED MALES: OVERHEATED TEEN-AGE 
NYMPHS ARE LOOKING FOR YOU by Edgar Bevans 

The 'let's make love' revolution has unleased thousands of these 

young makeout kittens onto the open market page 20 

“YOU SEX MY WIFE-I LL SEX 

YOUR WIFE” by Frank K-- 

The latest variation of musical beds page 30 


FEATURE 


VICE DOLLS WHO RENT OUT THEIR SERVICES 

BY THE DAY OR WEEK by Bill Orr 

They pose as maids. However, their best merits are not primarily 
in making a bed — but being made in it p3QG 


OFF TRAIL 


SCOREBOARD 


A REAL MAN S WOMAN 


NUDE TRENDS IN BACHELOR 


PAD DECOR 8 

STACKED DECK 22 


REAL MEN, Volume 13, Number 8, December 
1969, is published monthly by STANLEY PUB- 
LICATIONS, INC., 261 Fifth Ave., New York, 
N.Y. 10016. Second-class postage paid at 
N.Y., N.Y. and additional mailing offices. 
Copyright 1969 by STANLEY PUBLICATIONS, 
INC. Single copy 35C; subscription rate $4.20 
per year. All material submitted at sender’s 
risk. Publisher cannot be responsible for loss 
or non-return of manuscripts and photos, which 
will not be returned unless accompanied by 
a stamped, self-addressed envelope bearing 
the correct postage. All unsolicited manu- 
scripts accepted for publication will be paid 
for at our usual rates. Advertising represen- 
tative, LEONARD GREENE ASSOCIATES, 180 
Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 10016. Printed 
in the U.S.A. 
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ELECTRIC APPLIANCE 
REPAIR 

Industry Pays 
Trained Electricians 
Top Wages 


EARN as you LEARN- 

In Your Spare Time at Home 


TMt is a "Push Button Asa" — everything is becoming automatic 
— man with Elactrical "Know How To" ara neadad everywhere — 
and will always ba naadad. 

HERE IS MY OFFER 

If you want to increase your income — by hav- 
ing a part or full time business of your own — 
or a big paying career job in Electricity — I will 
•end you everything you need to get started 
NOW. 

17 BIG TRAINING KITS 

Professional trouble shooting electronic equip- 
ment — quickly locate electrical problem* 
(shorts, open, power failures, etc.) ; profes- 
s T Chriatenaen sional electric repair tools; audio recording* 
President that bring the instructors’ voices into your 
home, making things easy to understand; thou- 
sands of exploded views, photographs and drawings showing 
how parts fit together, how buildings and electrical equipment 
are wired — charts telling you how to fix things quickly, cor- 
rectly - ALL ARE SENT TO YOU. 

REPAIR ALL APPLIANCES 

ATS (Advance Trades School) training is complete training, 
is easy training, is approved training. You learn how to fix 
irons, toasters, coffee makers, washing machines, refrigerators, 
air conditioners, etc. There are over 400 million appliances in 
use. Over 160 different appliances! ALL eventually need serv- 
icing and repair. ATS shows you how to fix -all of them! ! ! 
Hundreds of my students, the country over, in cities and small 
towns alike, have reported earnings of $15, $25, $50 and even 
more per week while training. Would you like to do the same? 

INDUSTRY NEEDS MEN ?£ 

Maintenance Men, Electric Technicians, Plant Engineers, Electric Construc- 
tion Men, etc. ATS trains you quickly, trains you well. ATS has no fancy 
frills, no wasted time. You get practical training, actually do 17 shop projects 
in your own home. Many ATS graduates hold “key” positions in Industry. 
Start your training NOW. 


Some of the 
Equipment I send I 
YOU 


MOTOR REWINDING motors. Electric shavers, washing ma- 
chines, food mixers, vacuum cleaners, refrigerators, power tools, to name but 
a few. Without motors factories could not operate. ATS teaches you to put 
motors in good repair — you even build your own rewiringand testing equip- 
ment as part of your training program. You leam with ATS by working with 
your hands. You make and keep valuable testing equipment. 

I r ADKI \V/|P|\|fi You learn how to completely wire or rewire 
" ll'll'IVJ homes, garages, bams ana factories — their light- 
ing and power equipment. There are no half ways with ATS training. 

NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 

ATS shows you how, gives you the equipment to doit. Your own kitchen table 
can be where you first “set up shop.” ATS men are nationally recognized by 
wholesale suppliers of parts and materials. We show you how to get repair 
business, how to charge fair and profitable prices for your work. ATS keeps 

f raduates informed as new appliances, improved electrical techniques develop, 
t is a regular part of the continuing ATS training program and why ATS 
training is preferred by so many. You owe it to yourself to investigate the 
complete ATS Electrical Training Program. 


Approved for Veterans 



LET ATS MEN TELL YOU 

"Earning $50.00 more weekly. Made 
over $1,000 while training." 0. Har- 
ness, St. Charles. III. 

"Received two promotions — worker to 
foreman to assistant manager." J. 
Swanton, Oaklawn, III. 

"My work piles up and I get behind 
with my studies." M. Bobo. Sr., Ta- 
coma. Wash. 

"I am now maintenance man at a 
large motel at a much higher salary." 

J. Martin, Kansas City, Mo. 

"2 raises in pay since I started with 
the State Highway Dept, in electrical 
maintenance." C. DeHut, Phoenix, Ariz. 
"Should have taken your course 20 
years ago." A. Knoll, Michigan City, 
Ind. 

"Chief maintenance man now at double 
my former income besides having a 


IN THEIR OWN WORDS 

profitable sideline business." R. DeWitt, 
McHenry, III. 

"One job more than paid for the train- 
ing." E. Hutson, Chicago 
Former $2.30 hour mechanics — "Now 
Head Maintenance man at Heineman s 
Bakeries — wages are nearly $200.00 
a week.” C. Fontenot, Hales Comer, 
Wis. 

"Not a high school graduate but I 
find the lessons easy to understand. ' 
W. Wolf. Grand Rapids. Mich. 

"Until my disability I was a tool 
maker. Your course is a new life to 
me." W. Haebig, Kenosha, Wis. 
"$1,000 Christmas for my family. Got 
everything we wanted. Will now return 
to my studies." D. Behrmann, Two 
Rivers, Mich. 



MAIL COUPON 

FREE BOOK 

No Cost or Obligation 


36 page book 


under new G. I. Bill. 

• i G. I. Approved for men 
/ who served since January 
31, 1955 or are now in 
service. 


fj 


ADD TO YOUR INCOME — MAIL TODAY 


S. T. ChristenSen, President 

Advance Trades School 

5944 N. Newark Ave., Chicago, III. 60631 


E-172 


Send me your FREE BOOK "Earnings by Electricity.” 1 want to add 
to my income. 


Name 


Age 


Address 


City State Zip . ... . I 

■ — — — — n □ Check here for facts on New G. I. Bill. — — — — — J 
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COST OF ENTERTAINMENT - 

Television can be a lot more expensive thM you d think, in 

London, England, the detectives at Scotland Yard ls s 

lio warning recently, after a survey of 30”e 25 00 burglaries 
committed in a three month span, showed that the bulk of these 
burglaries had been carried out while the victims were fully 
awake, at home, and deeply immersed in watching TV. They were 
completely unaware of anything else. 

Gove rnm en't 'welfare agencies provide plenty of encouragement 
for free enterprise. In La Folette, Tennessee, for example, 
severe unemployment forced the Federal government to declare 
?he county a distress area. When Sheriff William Chapman and 
his men raided several stills in the vicinity, they found that 
the moonshiners were getting their corn meal for mash, free, 
from a distribution center of one of the welfare agencies. 

WONDERS OF WIDOW-HOOD 

Here's a gal who quite obviously believed in direct action. 
Maryvonne Daniel, a 50-year-old Red Cross worker from the city 
of Versailles , France, complained to her husband aft er 27 year 
of marriage that "other girls have more freedom I do . They 

are widows or divorcees." Finding no sympathy she * a s promptly 
arrested and sentenced to eight years in jail, for attempting 
to attain her own widow-hood by starting a fire while her loving 
husband was fast asleep. 

IT'S A FAIR COMPLAINT 

In San Jose, California, Robert A. Evans escaped from jail. But 
in short order he was recaptured. Brought to court , the Judg 
gave him a stern lecture, informing Evans among other things, 
thlt "he was a very disturbed man." Retorted Evans, "You'd be 
disturbed too, if you were running down the street with people 
shooting at you!" 

Port Washington, Wisconsin: Recently, the city government es- 
tablished once and for all, the relative importance of its city 
employees. It decreed that Asian Flu shots were to be given to 
all in order of their necessity. The priority: garage bewail, 
rubbish sweepers, sewage disposal plant workers. Mayor and a 
dermen— in that order. 

THIEVES IN THE NIGHT 

A man in Dryden, Michigan, waited a full week before reporting 
a robbery at -his home. His reason for falling to report the 
crime became apparent when he told the police that the loot was 
■a 100 pound cement frog with red-glass reflectors for eyes. 
Seeing the look in the eyes of the police officers, he muttered, 
"That's what I was afraid of." 

TIME'S A'WASTIN’ . ... , 

When a 77-year-old woman in Los Angeles, California, married 
recently, it was a profound relief to her 102-year-old mother. 
Remarked mom, "I was getting worried about my daughter. I was 
afraid she might turn out to be an old maid!" • 





So who needs Tiffany lamp shades and 
psychedelic posters? Just ask stunning 


Joan Bell 
She'll fit ifl 
change a col 


IttJIVll 

of w 

TR 


NUDE TRENDS 
IN BACHELOR 
PAD DECOR 


brighten the decor, 
rith any style and can 
water flat into a palace! 







blonde. blue eyed, at 
bikini with a snug 37- 



at these prices 


Either Way. ..You Can BUYBEUMnNHOLESAtt 






EXPENSES PAID 







A new , short, easy course trains you at home 




in a mailer of months. 

extra income or a business of your own. Wherever you 
live or want to live, you'll find a demand for top-notch 
appliance servicemen. 


NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE • APPLIANCE DIVISION 
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My outfit made up of professional strippers had one thing in common -all were 
Nazi-haters. They employed "diversionary tactics" while I planted explosives to 
destroy Kraut property. They'd been captured and were now on a train bound for 
vice camps inside Germany. My job was to save them by blowing up the railroad! 


flMF linilP Tfl QABOTAPI? \¥7E’D CRAWLED the last half mile on our bellies 
fillUIl 111 OriDU 1 rluJj »» The night was pitch black, and thefreight cars 
parked in the railroad yards of Lyons had seemed 
UFFT rD’w Tfl'IT’ pTllT like ugly squat monsters in the darkness.Theyards 

lill JuJuIi 0 tll/X UlIVLi were behind us now, and we crawled along a gully 

that paralleled the tracks. Behind me, Francoise 
l?Y PP17Q Of brushed against a tin can. It rattled noisily against 

Ar ltLiOO; a rock - 1 froze and hugged the ground as if it were 

the body of a woman. The night was cool, but I 
wa s sweating. My heart was beating overtime. If 
the Krauts spotted us now, it would be the end- 
not only the end of the mission but also my almost 
certain death. If a slug hit me, they'd never bury 
me. They'd never find the pieces. 

I had one hundred feet of explosive primacord 
rope wrapped around my waist, and my backpack 
^ was filled with one-pound blocks of TNT. I should 
I have been used to being a living bomb by now, 
since explosives were my specialty and theOSS had 
trained me well for them. But where you get used 
to being shot at, you never get used to the thought 
of being blown intolittlebloodychunksofraw meat. 
Your guts turn into (Continued on naee 18) 








EXPERIENCED MALES: 

Overheated Teen-age 

We're in a revolution, man! The 'let's make 
|«| W 1 1 11 IBB J love and we'll get around to introductions 

* " following the orgy’ type. Part and parcel of 

II it is the young, cuddly sex kittens prowling 

for mature men. With these charmers, it's the 
education you can give them that they're after! 









Oklahoma -born Joan Zinn would be an 
ornament in anyone's talent show. 
Her talent? Doing card tricks for 
friends. Joan, we were wondering. 
Just how good are you at poker? 
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out of the Cingalese port of Colom- 
bo. We were a three-ship convoy 
sailing southwest to the Seychelles 
Islands which still were in British 
hands despite the fact that Japan 
had a stranglehold on the east Three 
ships, and not a ghost of getting 
through. The waters of the Indian 
Ocean were infested with Jap- I-boats, 
big submarines looking for slow 
convoys. Nobody thought of the 
possibility of enemy mines in the 
open sea, and least of all us, the 
screening ship. 

HMAS Tromp w^s a short hulled 
destroyer— shorter by 50 feet than 
the average tincan, but with essen- 
tially the same armament. I’d been 
with her since before commission- 
ing; in Perth Shipyards where she 
was born and grew up in a rush 
in less than nine months. There were 
287 men aboard, nine of them offi- 
cers. The radio shack on the de- 
stroyer was located directly below 
the battle bridge and aft of the cap- 
tain’s cabin. My rating corresponded 
roughly to an RM 1/c in the US 
Navy, but in the Austrailian sea 
arm a man had to put in his years 
for a rating. 

The CO of the Tromp was Lt. 
Comdr. Paul McCandless, a reserv- 
ist who, although a civilian yachts- 
man before, was very well liked by 
the regular navy men and the crew 
as a whole. After commissioning 
and before our shakedown, there 
were those idle moments when be- 
tween the try at perfection and the 
ultimate attainment of whateverwe’d 
become, the Old Man actually exhib- 
ited his human side. 

"Men,” he said in one of his extra- 
curricular speeches, "you’ve worked 
hard and given this ship a fighting 
soul. We have three whole days off. 
Use them to best advantage. If any- 
body should find himself in trouble 
with the law, don’t hesitate to call 
on me for assistance!” 

He’d meant it Every word. 

Commanding Officers had a way 
of trusting to luck that there would 
be no acid test of their loyalty to 
ttie crew, but not our guy. We must 
have grown on him, the way he 
grew on us. The night of the little 
speech a bunch of us were having 
a few brews in a pub when one of 
the Torpedomen from another de- 
stroyer said a few choice (and de- 
rogatory) words about the Tromp. 
A small war of fists broke out 

In the fracas which followed a few 
skulls were dented, a few arms bro- 
ken, and there were fractures and 
shiners galore. The upshot was that 
both crews landed in the old mary 
staring at iron bars. But before dawn 
the bars were unlocked. There stood 
McCandless the Yachtsman— free- 
dom. He promised the authorities 
to restrict the whole ship, yet once 


we were out of their jurisdiction 
promply forgot the promise. From 
that moment on, McCandless rated 
as a fine human being and a man 
to be respected by the crew of HMAS 
Tromp. If he said have a good time, 
but no fighting, every man went out 
of his way to avoid trouble. In short, 
he was a gentleman. 

Nobody abused his kindnesses. 

The shakedown of the HMAS 
Tromp was not really a shakedown, 
but more an exercise in killing sub- 
marines. She was hardly trimmed 
down for sea when 1-305, a big 
fleet-type Japanese sub popped up 
off Pferth and began sinking mer- 
chant ships at the rate of six a week. 
All surface craft were ordered out 
to hunt the submersible, and some- 
how the admiral got his orders turned 
around and the Tromp was included. 

The ship was so raw that even if 
she got $ sonar contact, there wasn’t 
the slightest chance in hell of making 
an effective depth charge attack. Arid 
that, in substance, was what hap- 
pened when scouting offshore she 
rang up her first "Action Stations!” 
The 1-305 got away only to sink 
another tanker before veteran cutter 
HMAS Agiris finally stopped her. 

B UT IN THE ATTEMPT she 
ceased being a novice, and the 
crew and officers were so chagrined 
by their failure that these blunder- 
ing, all-thumbs tactics never again 
were repeated. 

"Men, we’re going to war,” the 
Captain announced one early morn- 
ing at muster. "Our job is to shepherd 
two special-mission freighters across 
the Indian Ocean and to deliver 
them to a secret base. No margin 
for error this time. We’ve got to get 
them there ... in any event, they’ve 
got to get there, no matter what” 
That was the beginning of the end. 
HMAS Tromp, under cover of night- 
fall, raced across to a harbor within 
patrol range of the Japs, and literally 
under their noses, sneaked outwitn 
the two merchantmen. Their cargo 
was ammunition. It hadn’t occurred 
to any of the crew to ask for trans- 
fers, but when the big red Baker 
flags, signifying ammunition, ap- 
peared at the foretruck of these ships 
one morning at sea, a mounting ten- 
sion gripped the convoy. 

Then, for six days, our luck held 
constant The destroyer had miracu- 
lously accomplished at least a part 
of her mission, had avoided enemy 
surface craft planes equipped with 
radar, submarines and long range 
land-based bombers, and was well 
on her way across the big Indian 
when disaster struck. In one moment 
all her dreams were dashed . . . 
"Minefield dead ahead!” 

Suddenly the whole ship seemed 
to heave up on its beam ends, and 


a tongue of flame higher than the 
main mast seared out across the 
bow. The steel bow, turrets and alt 
bent back like a folded envelope as 
searing flame shot upward to the 
crows nest 'Phe bullhorn squawked 
once: "Minefield!” and then died 
in the ensuing calamity. 

In the radio shack, I was taking 
down the morning press sked and 
having a cup of coffee. The explosion 
heaved me butt over tear kettles 
against a transmitter. Somewhere 
a man bellowed: 

"Close the watertight doors before 
it’s too late!” 

But even then it was too late. Blood 
flowed down my scalp and shoulder 
in rivulets as I picked myself up, 
reaching for the packet of Confi- 
dential papers and Secret Codes that 
are a part of every radio shack. 'Phe 
cubby hole beneath the bridge was 
a mess, with water seeping in and 
transmitters and tubes all over the 
deck. Topsides, I could hear the 
frantic shouting of men who were 
witness to the havoc in the aftermath 
of smacking the mine. We had hit 
the damned thing in mid-ocean! 
Thoughts of saving the ship raced 
through my mind as 1 staggered out 
of the radio shack toward the water- 
tight door. A man tumbled down the 
bridge ladder, and somebody bel- 
lowed: 

" Grab the Old Man! He’s hurt 
bad—” 

The old man was hurt worse than 
that— he was dead. Water rushed 
through the flooding forward com- 
partment as three sailors desperately 
attempted to close the door. The 
bloody face of the Exec appeared 
above the compartment, squinting 
for a moment at the tag-doll of the 
Captain in death. 

"We hit a mine!” he exploded. 
"Close that goddamm watertight 
door!” 

B UT BY THEN THE WATER 
was rushing in too fast, and the 
ship developed a forward bow list 
Down at the end where she had 
dipped. 1* James were rushing along 
the bridge, chewing up the catwalks 
where the watch standers had been 
posted. Everything happened at 
once, and disastrously. 

Abruptly the transmitter flipped 
off its hinges and slammed me in 
the back just as I was moving for- 
ward to grab a piece of the water- 
tight door. All hell broke loose. Over- 
head the daxon bawled: " Abandon 
Ship! Abandon Ship!” and men be- 
gan scampering up the steel ladder 
that was twisted like a pretzd from 
the heat of the explosion. A naked, 
charred figure blocked the ladder 
writhing in the death throes, and I 
sickly, vaguely recognized the body 
as that of the Executive Officer. 

(Continued on page 36) 


“YOU SEX MY 
WIFE- I LL SEX 
YOUR WIFE!” 


DAUL AND MARY were our cousins. They were a lovely 
■couple-good, kind people. They were givers rather 
than takers-a pretty rare quality in this world of ours. 
Mary was a very beautiful girl, tall, dark-haired, white- 
skinned; and she had a figure to match, too, round and 
fully developed in all the right places. And yet, in spite 
of her beauty, she was completely unaffected as a per- 
son, a little shy even. Her husband, Paul-he was my 
first cousin-may not have been as handsome a male as 
his wife was as a female, but he was a heluva guy in 
his own right a tall, laughing, good-hearted guy who 
would give you the shirt offf his back. And he was just 
about the greatest natural athlete I've ever seen all 
my life. Whatever sport he turned his hand to, the guy 

Paul and Mary had been living in their new house 
about a month when my wife, Jean, and I went to visit 
them. It was the first visit we had paid to them in 
their new domicile because for the last couple of 
months I had been badly tied up in my work. 

Their house was in a solidly middle class suburban 
neighborhood. The surrounding homes were nice, the 
lawns were sleek and well-kept. You know the sort of 
neighborhood I mean. 

Right from the first I sensed something wrong bet- 
ween Paul and Mary. There was an air of tension, of 
uneasiness between them. In fact Mary's face wore 
an expression of grimness, a look I had never seen 
in her sweet face before. 

Paul came out with what it was all about while we 
were having drinks in their living room. 

"You know," he said, “we had quite an experience 
when we moved into this house. We found out we 
moved into a wife-swapping neighborhood." 

“And he's not kidding, either,” said Mary, her face 
suddenly grimmer than ever. 

Paul then went on to tell us about what had 
happened. About two weeks after they had moved 
into their new house, they had attended a neighbor- 
hood party. It had seemed to be just an ordinary cock- 
tail party. But suddenly, around eleven o'clock, the 
temper of the party completely changed. A sexual orgy 
had abruptly commenced, with the men and women 
stripping off their clothes and ( Continued on page 40) 


Musical beds is out! The latest 'in' 
fad now-a-days is sleeping with the 
mates of very close friends. Swingers 
say it's even wilder than an orgy! 
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They advertise in the want ads soliciting jobs as maids or as household help. But 
their best merits are not primarily in making a bed — they prefer to be made in it! 
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MAN & WIFE TEAM 

[ YOUNG MALE J 

APfEK. Dept 6332 
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£>' MARITAL AID fegf 

1969 CATALOG \~Sj7 

Whatever your sex difficulty, whatever prevents you from enjoying 
o perfect sex life and regardless of age or sex you will bo totally 
omozed ot the satisfaction both partners wilKeceive from the use 

you use them - many, many happy times. Thai 
happy users. Sold by mail only. Please rush this 
for our illustrated 32 page catalog showing all -- 
products, or send $5. for catalog and to receive advance 
on new products for 3 years. Adults over 21 only. 24 hour 
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Would better English 
give you 

a better chance ? 


Give me just 15 minutes of your spare time each day and I 
will show you how to speak and write like a college graduate! 


LET’S FACE IT 










Are You Different! 


MEN ONLY!!! 


D. RECTORY OF ACTIVE CLUBS 












Now! In just 2 minutes. 
find out , ■ ■■ 

how you can... 

SAY GOODBYE yC¥j 
FOREVER TO 
DULL, LOW-PAY WORK 


Discover for yourself how easily 
you can prepare in your spare time, 
at home, for an exciting high-pay 
career in today’s “blue-chip" 
profession . . . Electronics 

A re you fed up with being stuck in a dull, rou- 
^Mine job that pays peanuts? If so, here’s your 
opportunity to get out of “dead end” work for 
good-and to start on the road to an exciting 
high-pay career. 

As you read this, there are thousands of career 
openings waiting for qualified men in today’s big 
"growth” profession-Electronics. With training 
you can be one of these men. You can have your 
pick of “glamor” jobs any man would be proud 
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CAN START YOU 
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SUCCESS 






\iV 

rKfiJ3 

i][7 























